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possessions in his saddle-bags, but he came alone. 'Abdul
Latif, sorely tempted by the prospect of seeing something of
the great world, had taken ship from 'Uqair to view the
wonders and women of Bahrain with the proceeds of his
service to me up to date. I saw him no more.
With Sa'ud I agreed that the men and camels allotted to
the great adventure should proceed the following day (Jan-
uary 6th) to the wells of Dulaiqiya and there await my
arrival by car on the morrow. So all was well. I was left to
work up to a programme that was satisfactorily precise, and
I had had the good fortune—thanks to Ibrahim ibn Mu'am-
mar, an old friend from the wonderful days of 1918—to find
an excellent substitute for 'Abdul Latif in Sa'd ibn 'Uthman,
a native of the dour township of Majma'a in Sudair, a cockney
youth of semi-servile origin—for his mother had been his
father's slave—with some experience of travel in foreign
parts. He had seen Bombay and Basra and, in the service
of Ibrahim, he had gone through the campaign against Faisal
al Duwish and had taken part in the historic scenes that had
attended the meeting of King Ibn Sa'ud and Bang Faisal on
board the ships of His Britannic Majesty in the Persian Gulf
in February, 1930. He was, therefore, no ordinary serving
man. He had an active, well-seasoned brain and he had
ambitions. He regarded me as a god-sent stepping-stone to
the realisation of some of the latter—roughly speaking he
regarded wealth and a plurality of wives as a desirable foun-
dation for ultimate bliss—and I reciprocated his flattering
impression of my possibilities by regarding him as a potential
superman.
Sa'dan—to give him forthwith the pet-name by which he
was generally known—did his best to create a favourable
first impression. With the privity of his former employer he
ransacked the Government stores for everything that might
conduce to my comfort and his own—money, clothes, soap,
biscuits, sweetmeats, Eau de Cologne and what not! By the
evening of January 6th the eight wooden kerosene-cases,
fitted with hinged lids and padlocks, in which I had decided
to carry all my paraphernalia, were ready packed with the
strangest assortment of things necessary and unnecessary.

